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H Married.
Fold summer gowns nnd placo

B In scented, cedar client,
B Tlio screen door walHt nnd skirt,

The hoso ami nil tlio rcstl

Hunt madly through the. house
For furs nnd heavy wrnps,

1 Hhnlo moth-ball- s from the folds
And find tlio winter enpst

H UrlnB on the tlircrul nnd cloth,
'v The sowing girl nnd shears;

Oct busy with tlio stuff
And spurn your hubby's sneers!

B Tlio tlmo of year hns como
' When you must spend a lot,

For when you como out now
Your clothes must touch the. spot)

B How rnn I Jolto nnd slni?
f- - Of tills, light verses make,

'When oven now my purso
V Is ilnttoncd lllco a (pnn) cake7

H Four eagles for n lint.
I Twelve dollars for somo braid,

Klvo extra bolts nt ton
L How can I stand tho raid?

Six twenties for tho silk,
A couple, tnoro for shoes

No wonder that a man
Is cross and gets tho blues!

H So fold the gowns nnd Inco,
Put (limy things nway,

I Just spend nnd sow nnd rip,
And I tho bills will pay!

' A Perilous Ride.
H. It was just too lovely and romantic

H for anything! For two long, beautiful
weeks of glorious Bummor wcathor,

H Dings and his wlfo floated down tho
H Wisconsin river In a great, roomy

H boat, camping, fishing and foraging to
H vary tho outing.

H Dy day birds sang to thorn from
H tho leafy banks, minnows dnrted past
H In tho ripples, and tho nodding flow- -

VflB. nrs nlonc tho brink mado tho voyage a
H falry-llk- o drift through a verltablo

H And on moonlight nights, whon tho
H stillness was heavenly, when tho
H starry skies added their pootic fan- -

H clcs, when tho soft and subtlo moon
H shed its offulgont glow In streaks
H across tho way, it was llko floating in
H a dream down a river of silvor!
H Arriving at their llttlo flat, after it
H was all over oxcopt tho telling, thoy
H retired, woary, but enthusiastic.
H Yet tired as they wero tho psycho- -

M logical hallucination of drifting, drift- -

H ing, drifting pervaded tholrdreams.
H Strangely both seemed affected. Dings
B. tuT-ne- restlessly in his Bleep land his

MMlt-opc-n oyes sat his quntidrowny
Hptln to strango rambling.

Through tho tho nioon
H shining in roflcctod rays upon tho

plato glass In tho mirrored dresser. To
M his befuddled brain this Was naugh.t
H elso than moonlight on tho wator
H and ho drifted!
M At this Juncture Mrs. Dings crlod

out wildly in her sleep:
B "Dear, tho rocks! Tho rocks! Push
M off tho rocks! Oh, can't you stop us?
fl Quick! Tho rocks!"

Dings was prompt In action. In
H his soml-nwakonc- d stato, ho oxorted
M wonderful strongth, nud shoved

- against tho wall until tho
H bed mndo a sharp movo to freo itself
M from tho rapids below.
H Tho movomont awakened them

"Oh, mercy! what foollshnoss!"
B gasped Mrs. Dings, "hero wo aro at
fl homo in our otvx-- llttlo bed!"
1 "Well, I'll bo JIggerv.'l." oxclalmod

m Dings, "If wo haven't a bad ca" of

H tho hug."
1 Then ho got up, shovod tho bed

H back against tho "rocks" and got baclr
Into tho "boat" again.

m When telling of their visit to tho
1 Dolls of Wisconsin, this is an omitted
H ohaptcr oxcopt to most lntlmato

Vf,L, Very Exclusive.
' Thoy do strango things out in Wash

H lngton somotlmos. At Harrington two
H bacholor chums wont visiting, nnd
H whllo nbfiont ono of them, renouncing
H bohomlanlsm and collbacy, was bo- -

' crotly married. Tho brldo and groom
M reached homo first and retlrod in tho
M bacholor apartmonts which the two
H chums had occupied In common.. In
M tho night tho romalnlng bncholor ro--

B iturnod nnd ontorlng propared for rest.
H Hoarlng his friond peacefully slcoptng
H ho decldod to get into bed without a
m light. Tho rosults wero somowhat ox- -

H citing, but after tho flro brlgado had
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H NOT HIS WEDDING.
B responded and tho towu marshal had
m calmed the excited neighborhood, the
1 bride and groom continued to be bo
M cxcIuhIvo the bachelor had to hunt
M another conch on which to court Mor- -

H phcus that night- - Now what do you
H think of that?

Tho way Preston entered tho Judgo't
servlco was this: As overybody knows,
tho Judge Is not nn enthusiast for out-
door sports. Tho only physical

ho allows himself Is horseback
riding.

Ho UBCd to own a particularly lino
tfbntucky saddlo horso, ono of tho
rocking chnlr gaitcd sort and a showy
animal besides. Ono morning ho was
pacing nlong tho Lnko Shoro drlvo
whon a middle-age- d colored man who
had boon strotchod on tho grass be-

neath ono of tho trees got tip sudden-
ly and stood bareheaded in tho bridle
path heforo him.

"Mawnln", sub," said tho man wlh n
pleasant show of his whito teeth.

"Good morning," returned tho
Judgo. "What can I do for you?"

"It suhtonly Is n fine mawnln'," Bald
tho man, with n low, molodlous
chuckle.

"Excuse mo, suh," ho continued, "but
I wus noticln' dat hawss yd' Is rldln.
Dat sho'ly Is, or lino hawss. Yasser, yo
don' seo a hawss llko dat ovoh day."
Ho patted tho horso on his arching
neck.

"It la a flno horso," said tho Judgo.
Tho negro chuckled again In his pe-

culiar fashion. "I toll yo suh," ho
said, with an nlr of sudden confidence,
"I wus jes' startln' out fo tor wnlkW
Milwaukee I's got or placo wlf er
fam'ly dar or flno fam'ly, en do placo

aln' hard. I got or letter hyeh sah,
en dat letter'll tell yo' dat I'm all right.
I reckon dat hawss is er Morgan, suh!
Ho is sho'ly a flno hawss. Won I

seen dat hawss comln' along I says ter
mahse'f: 'Yo' don' want ter go ter
Milwaukee, Preston.' "

"Well?" said tho Judge.
"Yasslr,". said tho man, "I Jos'

reckon dat I'd orbout as soon stay
with yo' an' tako caro er dat hawss.
I tuk er fancy ter him as soon as I

seen him."
"I don't know whether I need a

man," said tho judge, doubtfully.
"Dat hawss needs" mo," said tho

negro. "Yo'll soo do dlfforonco In him
w'en I tako caro of him on I kin
wait table en clean en cook dnr aln'
nawthln' I kain't do. Yo tell mo
whar yo' live, suhi-- en' yo' kin tako
Us letter on fin' out crbout mo."

"Vory well," said tho Judgo weakly,
and told his address. When ho re-

turned homo that ovenlng Presfon, in
a spotless whlto Jackot, opened tho
door for him. It may be added that
tho "Milwaukee family" gavo a good
account of tho Judgo's now houseman
and that he proved even better than
tho account.

"Preston," said tho Judgo, a month
later, "I'm not sorry, aftor all, that I

hired you."
"Yo'vo got do bay tor thank fo' dat,

,'udge," chuckled Preston.

Where Beer Steins Flourish

Somo beer stolns aro mado in this
country, but thoy do not cut any fig-ur- o

in tho trade. Germans, who aro
tho principal buyers of steins, know
an imported from n domestic nrtlclo
as a gardener knows his flowers. A
man who has spent his youth in Ger-

many, ospeclally If ho knows anything
of tho student llfo, can toll by merely
glancing nt a stoln in what part of tho
fatherland it was manufactured.

Tho fargosL steins .impartM hoh"
about eight pints of heor. In Germany
thoy nro usod In boor halls patronized
by university students at Holdelborg
and olsowhero. In this country tho
Germans buy them for presents. Tho
greatest compllraont ono Gorman can
pay nnothor is to present him with
ono of theso highly decorated stolns,
on which is implanted a familiar pic-tur- o

in colored clay of his boyhood
homo, .tho homo of his ancestors, or
somo inctdont In German history.

Anywhoro from $30 to $50 may bo

spent on a stein of this sort, 'and the
manufactureraWvlormany glvo such
a wldo variety tlholr nativo scen-
ery that vory fow w.oins aro mado to
ordor. y

Tho smallest BtaM holds exactly ono-eigh- th

of a plnt.'-jles-o aro seldom
seen In barroony jMathskollers, oven
for exhibition '8i3, Thoy aro pre-
sented to chllr0 families, just as
the English e3 Awncrlcans present
china nnd p ,' AWa cups, with tho
namoj rjf ttgjJBjtjIntod thereon ln4
ornato coloroo'Jiffrrf. These small
stolns, llko tho hw ones, generally
record somo InclBt In German lit-

erature, and someBos cost almost as
much as tho blgws. Two dollars
for a small stein HiIs description Is
a vory modcrato ift to pay.

All imported fKs nro porcelain
lined. Tho clioapB sort, such as aro
ordinarily kept oliars In ico packed
tubs during tho Bmmor, cost about
fifteen cents tactty Thero is a heavy
duty on them.

Poison of the Rattler
"Thero is a good deal more fright

about tho blto of a rattlesnako than
thero is actual danger," said n well-know- n

physician. "I do not mean to
say that tho blto of a rattler isn't a
vory serious thing, but I do mean to
say that this particular sort of snako
is really not so ready or apt to 'get In
his blto' as Bomo others.

"In tho first plnco thero is tho riow
gonernlly credited fact that tho rattler
is tho most honest of snakes. Ho
doesn't 'pick a fight; ho doesn't lay
in wait for any ono. Ho won't run
away, of courso, for he's a plucky rep-tli-

but ho will curl up and glvo you
a fair warning from thoso rnttlos of
his boforo ho attempts to strike I

romombor once in tho west finding a
rattler Just ahead of my horse's off
foro feet. I had no weapon of any
sort, bo I rodo on, passing within a

fow inches of tho reptile. Tho Bnako
was curled and ready for my horso in
caso tho animal sldo-stoppo- but as
wo did nothing of that sort wo wero
allowed to pass In peaco.

"Again, tho truth is that tho poison
of tho rattler does not easily get into
tho wound Inflicted by tho fangs in
tho averago human being. For tho
average human bolng, nowadays, Is
clothed, and tho holes in tho fangs
through which tho poison comes .aro
rather far up toward tho roof of tho
mouth. Consequently, very often tho
point of tho fangs may enter tho skin,
whllo tho polBon dribbles .out harm-
lessly enough upon tho trousers or
tho boot. It Is then that tho 'victim'
gots scared, fills up on whisky a bad
thing in bona fldo cases of rattle-
snako bite and bollovos himself mar-volous- ly

cured whon ho wakes up
I next day." Philadelphia Press.

Vestments Old as America

Folded away in n wooden cabinet
in tho llttlo church of St. Edward tho
Martyr, In East 109th street, Now
York, is a sot. of church vestmonts
that aro probably tho oldest and most
valuable garmonts of tho kind in

America. Thoy dato from tho six-toon- th

century. Thoy wero purchased
in Romo by J. Piorpont Morgan from
tho descendants of the prlnco of tho
church who ownod them originally.
Mr. Morgan prosontod them to o

T. Gerry, who in turn gavo
thorn to tho rector of tho Church of

St. Edward tho Martyr, tho Itov. Ed-

ward Wallaco-Noil- .

Tho vestments consists of a elm-subl-

Btolo, aflk hurso and veil. Thoy
are mndo of tho flnoat pnlq gray satin,
elnboratoly ombroldorod In colors nnd
trimmed with gold laco. Tho weight
of the embroidery nnd laco makes

them so cumberBomo that thoyara
rarely usod and only In sorvlces of
tho most formal character. It is pro-Bum-

from the Btylo of tho decora-
tion that thoy wero mndo in Dolglum.
Thoy wero made for a Roman cardinal
who was a prlnco In his own right, for
uso in his private oratory, nnd thoy
romalned in the possession of his
family until five yoars ago, whon Mr.
Morgan bought them at a prlvato salo.

Old as these vestmonts aro, and
thoy are almost as pld as tho history
of America, tho lustro of tho satin la
still unrated and tho shocn of th
hoavy gold lace is only slightly dim-
med. The embroidery In silver nnd
gold thread Is g0 brilliant as to take
on the appearance of varying colors,
nn effect that ii heightened by tho
countloss flowers embroidered in palo
unt that haw lost ouly a llttlo of
their freshness

i

Tho elderly man with tho diamond
horso-sho- o scarfpln nnd tho thick-sole- d

brilliantly polished shoes, who
was sitting near tho door, rolled his
unllghtcd cigar around in his mouth
and turnod to his companion.

"Yes," ho said, "you might say that
It was a gift. If a dog has got any-
thing in him I can bring it out. I
know Just how to handle 'om. It
makes mo sick to think of tho good
dogs that aro running loose around
tho town that ain't got a partlclo of
ejercatlon dogs with sonso that only
wants a llttlo training to bo a credit
to tho man that owns 'om. I can take
a dog and mnko a gentleman of him.
Now that dog out there "

Ho opened tho car door, admitting
a rush of cold air that mado tho wom-
an shiver who was hanging to tho
Btrap over his head, nnd gazed out on
tho rear platform whero a bright, inte-

lligent-looking collie was sitting, re-
ceiving tho admiration of tho platform
passengers with an air of dignity min-
gled with satisfaction.

"Is ho all right?" Inquired tho other

man.
"Ho'a all right," said tho dog'3 own-

er, its the dog half roso and wagged
his tall furiously. "Only," ho added,
with a- - Bovoro oyo on tho dog, "he's
taking up too .much room thero. Sup-
pose you turn around and Ho down
thero in that corner so'st thoro's room
for somebody elso on that platform
besides you," ho suggested, and the
dog promptly turned around and
crawled to tho corner indicated, where
no curled himself up In tho smallest , .
posslblo space.

"Thero," said tho man, triumphant-
ly, "all ho wants is n hint." Ho leaned
back in his scat, forgetting to close
tho door.

"Isn't it wonderful!" exclaimed ono
of tho standing women, addressing tht
ono who had shivered. - -

"Very," replied she, changing hands
on her strap and sighing wearily. "It's
a pity, though, that thero aren't Bomo
capable dogs that would tako a man
and mako a gentleman of him." She
looked at tho dog's owner as sho Bpoko
and ho nppearcd uncomfortable. V"'""

Railroads of Early Days

"Did you over hear of Cap. Jim Mc-

intosh?" asked an old engineer on
tho N. Y. C, with whom tho writer
had been permitted to tako a run.
"flnn Jim n ntlll llvlni nr wna rmf
long ago," continued tho old man. "In
Cap. Jim's day when he was running
an onglno out West, tho business was
a good deal llko running a steamboat.
Engines In thoso days were not num-
bered as now. They wero named
after somebody or something. Cap.
Jim's englno was named tho Chicka-
saw.

"It goes without saying that
with nil of tho advancements mado
sinco then an engineer had to havo
moro good horso senso than now, for
now overythlng is put In his hands,
whllo In Cap. Jim's day tho whole
business was put on tho onglneorVor
nearly bo. Whon tho Superintendent
ant him out about tho nly'Ordollio

gave tho onglneor was, 'Do the best
you know how.' I usod to hear Cap.
Jim tell about tho times ho had r.hns
on tho old H. & St. J., tho Horrlblo
& St. Jay road they usod to call it
Ho said there was no Inspirators to
forco water into tho boiler; no glass
gaugos to toll whero you wero.

"Tho pumps wero only oporated
whllo tho onglno was In motion, and
If n long wait on a sldo track ran

your water down you had to uncanplo
and run your englno up nnd down on i

tho "main lino to fill your boiler. It !

you ran out of fuel between wooding "

stations tho farmors would generously
let you havo a supply, to bo repaid
on tho return trip. With a good hot
flro in tho box tho flames would roar

(

out of tho stack. There weren't tho , -

precautions about sparks they use-no-

"Farmers wero frlondly toward tho
railroad, nnd didn't light on It with
a suit overy time . llttlo piece of
meadow was burnod. The greatest
dread tho englno driver had was

of ttve trcclc ahead of him.
Ho never know whether the lust tralii
over It had smashed It into tho earth
or not. When ho came to ono of tho
few places whero ho felt tolerably I -
safe lie would lot her slide, and tho
llttlo old onglno would hoavo and
jli.r;h llko a

"
- s'S'V

worso than a spoil of seasickness till' " -

n man got uhccI to It.
"Tho las tlmo I saw Cap. Jim ho

told me that tho old Chickasaw was
Btlll living. My boy has graduated In
mechanics and ho Is an Inventor, and
all of that, but, smart as ho Is, I'll
bet ho couldp't run ono of tho old tlmo
engines to save his sheepskin. Do- -

,

tween ourselves, I wouldn't llko to
try It not now."

By the Ancient Mariner
Thero has been found, presumably

In a garret, a hitherto unpublished
manuscript by Samuol Taylor Colo-rldg-

It appears to havo boon tho
intention of tho poet to wrlto a second
"RImo of the Ancient Mnrlner," show-
ing how that famous old salt on an
occasion subsequent to tho ono

In Immortal verso mot an-

other wedding guest, this tlmo a lady.
The poom was not written, but tho
marginal notes mako Us outline and
plot as follows:

"1st. Tho Ancient Mariner moototh
another wedding guest, this tlmo a
fair ladye.

"2d. Sho Is bedlght for tho nuptial
feast, and, being a llttlo late, is hury-ln- g

to tho church to witness tho cere-
mony.

"3d. Tho Manner holdoth her with
his glittering oyo nnd boglnnoth his
gloomy tale.

"4th. Sho endeavoroth to brenk
away, and offcreth tho aged man tho
prico of a drink, which ho accoptcth

but nevertheless contlnuoth his talo of ,,

woo.
"5th. Sho oxplalneth that sho hath

a pressing engagement, but ho still
holdoth her with-hi- s glittering oyo.

"Cth. Sho honroth in her mind tho
strains of tho Wedding March, and
sooth In fancy Jho brldo walk down
tho nlslo, and Is agonized by tha
thought that sho will not bo thero.

"7th. Dut ho still holdoth hor with - -
his glittering oyo and sho cannot
choke him off.

"8th. Dut, at last, sho mnkoth a
great effort and glvoth tho Anclont
Mariner such a tongue-thrashin- g that
ho cannot get In another word edgo-wis- e.

"0th. Ho trleth hard to got in tho
albatross story, but In vain. Ho real-izot- h

that ho Is up against it.
"10th. Thon, wagging hlB head dole-

fully, ho turneth away, a sadder and
a wiser man. And never from that
day did ho stop a Wedding Guost of
the fomalo varloty." William E. Mc-Kon- na

In Now York Times.

The Decline of Babylon

Ancient Dabylon was tho alluvial
land of thoEuphratos nnd the Tigris
region, about equal In si - to tho Italy
of to-da- and was tho granary of tho
anclont world, with a phonomonal
wealth of vegetation and palm foresto
and ollvo orchards and vinoyards.
Canals dug In various directions serv-

ed to store tho wntors and to irrigate
tho land, and at tho samo tlmo wero
tho nvonuos of commorco and trade
Indeed, tho Dabylon or tho Biblical
poriod was tho Holland of antiquity.

Every king found his glory In tho
oxtonslon of tho watorwny Bystom,
and from tho days of Ilamumbi
through many conturios tho work of
tho rulor In this rogard provod to bo
tho greatest blosslng to tho country.

Tho whole country whs prnctlcally
'ono vast garden, northward from

Dabylon, between Hlllol and Dagda
according to tho wonderful reports o.
Xonophon, Ammalnus, Marcclllnus
and Zosmlus, tho last mentioned find-
ing as lato as tho fifth Christian con-tur- y

vast vinoyards and ollvo grovoa
throughout tho land. In tho tlmo of
tho early Arabian califs no fewer than
3G0 cities and villages aro montlonod
by uamo along thoso canals. Pliny de-
clares this to havo boon "tho most
fruitful land In tho oast."

Now, on tho other hand, it is a
droary desert, tho playground of tho
storms and winds. In tho southorn
portions thoro aro still soma remnants
of tho canals loft, but tho two famous
rivers, Euphrates and Tlgrlo, aro no
lorjgor connected, and botwcoh Dag-da- d

nnd Dassora a fow English steam-
boats can scarcely force their way.


